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be absolutely free. But he consented to tlie services of the Boy Scouts being enlisted, 5,000 of whom had been secretly trained during the occupation.
On the evening of that day, the King was received at the Hotel de Ville by Burgomaster Max and the .other city councillors. We looked down from the balcony upon that wonderful old Gothic square, and not one inch of it was vacant. Yet no one was there to guard the King's approach but those same Boy Scouts.
We waited upstairs in the beautiful tapestried Hall for the moment of his entrance, and when the door was flung open and a herald stepped forward and, with a fanfare of trumpets, announced " Messieurs! Le Roi! " the scene was worthy of Rembrandt. The King stood for a moment framed in the doorway, pale with emotion. Then he stepped forward and shook hands with the city dignitaries and other guests present. But the people still waited without. Passing on to the balcony, he showed himself to them. The dark night was illumined by myriads of artificial lights, which shed a radiance upon thousands of upturned faces waiting breathless for the coming of their King. When at last they saw him, thunderous applause rent the air. " Long live King Albert! Long live our King ! " He bowed gravely in response, then passing through a doorway proceeded to sign his name in the Livre d'Or, that historic book which during the whole of the occupation had been successfully concealed from the Germans by his faithful subjects, and preserved for this great hour.
On the following day, Cardinal Mercier received the Royal Family at the door of the Church of Ste Gudule for the Service of Thanksgiving,298                    ' INDISCRETIONS'
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